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(I MORE THIA/G5 YOU WOULDN'T \VAMNA OVERHEAR 
DURING SURGERY _ 


No, -fhafs no4 if. Bu+ you're ge-fhing warmer, 
Remember, Or. Miller, fhe objec-V is no+ -to kill him. 
Didn'f you read fhe sign ? “Employees mush wash hands'. 11 
Mow you did i-h You broke c+ Are you happy now ?/ 
Mmm!( This is finger-lickin' <^®od! ye=CJ 

Frankly, X f-hink he deserves -ho die. J_l . 

pon’f -Vhraw -that- ou+, he needs \+ [ 

Whaddoya 5ay we perform -the au-fopsy fV rsf ? n_-J7 

A+ last* { My revenge is comp'e4e [ \ 9 { 

Quick, Somebody coll 9 Ilf Oh, waif, fhof s us. r~j 
5hooldn'+ we rnarina+e i+firsf? ^ W i 


BEFORE 


AFTER 


THE AMAZING 
MOUSE HORMONE 
WEIGHT LOSS PILL” 

Now comes in these great flavors: 
Cheddar, Swiss and American 



(tOCZcc 


Medusa (Sets a Haircut 


IDEAS STOLEN BY: ERIC BOHLEN, RANDY EPIEY, GREG GRAB1ANSKI, ANDREW HANSEN, ANDY SIMMONS 


ETCH-O-SKETCHED BY: TERRY COLON 
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SENt>E 


Dear bracked. 

Here X am! Look inhere! Help!! Help!! 

Carmen San Diego 
Locked f n+he close-f 
Dear Cracked, 

Hefe "Ba<d"alrigh4, bu+- he's no "Thriller!" 
Lisa r^arie Presley Jackson 
Grace land 

_g/ /•£*[[ ELMO'sl 1 

SrukUM* 

Dear Cracked, 

All -+his week 1 - The big con-troversy over 
male bonding con-finues. Which is bedfer: 
epoxy or sopergl ue ? 

-Jerry Springer 
Your “TV se+ 

Dear Cracked, 

We jus wanna B respechd A R brians f 
The Girls 

Hoo+ers Res4urun4s 
Dear Cracked / 

Are. you sure i+'s okay? Really, really 
sure ? \oo«7 0 4o-Vally posi-Kve +ha+ i-f-js 
alrigb-f- ? Nlo doob+ wha+soever in your 
mind -t"ha-f i*+s okay ? No joke now. 'Yso're 
50re ? You're -fo-bally, absolu+ely sure i+& 
okay? Comple4ely cer4ain ? X have your 
complete approval, rfgh4? I4s def fni+ely 
okay, righ4? 

Mike Tyson 

Fore ploy wi+h his new 

girl-Frfend 
Dear Cracked, 

On my ne*4 show, H How -Hie Hell did X 
9 e ^ a -folk show ? " 

Richard Bey 

Also on your TV se4 


NEW 

international 
ROAD SIGNS 


Sancf \ on ed \ 
demoli+ion derby 
course ahead ' 


vjt 

ref 




Our -favor i+e 
Vulcan, Tush muck^ 
aka;Tim Russ, 
wi-Vh a copy o-f 
his -favorite mag¬ 
azine. He’s +be 
only Cracked 
subscriber on +he 
planed Vulcaq. 
Mr. Spock can¬ 
celled his .CThe 
cheaps ka+e!) 




Presvden-Hal 

Jogging 

Rouhe 


Drunker) 

'fisherman 

creq 















Our favorite animal detective is back, or maybe we should say anal detective, 
because in his latest flick he hits bottom with an assortment of bum jokes and 
butt cracks. We're talkin' about... 


WRITER: LOU SILVERSTONE ARTIST: WALLY ‘ACE’ BROGAN 


We airlifted all the 


It sounds like some¬ 
body squeezed a 
plastic Grey Poupon 
container. 


That's not 
a mustard 


Cages—you know, those little 
boxes with bars that people keep 
animals in. 


ey, watchit, 
ya klutz! 


They left. It's up 

to us to rescue 

__ 

Uh oh! r 

the animals. 

^ X V 






























A monastery in Tibet. 


You seek he who speaks with his butt. When 
he came to us he was a mere shell of a man. 
But he has since regained his will to live and 
is now at peace with himself. 


Have you brought me 


Hansom? Isn't that one of 


My name is Greensleaves. 
I'm trying to locate an 
American chap, Ass Venturda 


those carriages that som 

poor starving horse is 
forced to puli? 


the head of Alfredo 
Garcia? On second 
thought, I'd rather have 

the butt of Sharon Stonej 


Mr. Venturda, I want 
you to find a lost 
animal. I will pay 
you handsomely. 


Holy Charles Dickens, it's the 


Alrighty then, let's 
get it on. 


Your earthly 
money doesn't 
interest me. 


color suit? 
White? 
Black? 
Chartreuse? 


Ace, I'm 
your spiritual 
guide. 

Beware of 
the man in a 


are God's 
creatures, 
even the tiniest 
bug. Damn 
mosquitoes! 


Ghost of Xmas Past. Spook, it’s 
not too late! Run to the 
butchers and get the biggest, 
fattest goose they have and 
deliver it to Bob Cratchitt. 


Beats me, 
I'm 

colorblind. 


Even ■ 

20,000 

dollars? 


money. 


Bowel Nami Province, Africa: The British Embassy. 


How about giving me a turn! 
Why should Caddy have all 
the fun? 


Now you know how \ Oooh, that feels 
that horse felt. c good! Don’t stop! 


Look at the way 
he’s beating that 
poor horse. 


Oooh yes, that lucky beast. Reminds me of my 
undergraduate days at Eton. That's Caddy, the 
Consul General. He was the class bully at Eton. 





































m an animal lover, too, Mr. Venturda. I love to 
hunt them and have my favorite part stuffed. 


Yahhh! The man in the suit I was warned about. 

Hmm, your bird is a Crapulera Kakatuwa, 
better known as the Cockydoodoo, a rare bird 
in these parts. . 


May I borrow your pith 
helmet, old chap? 


This is Mr. Quince. He 

operates Quinceiand 
Safari World. 


Who could blame him. This place 
is a mess. Look what I just 
stepped in. I always thought 
Batman was housebroken. 


The Whapoopoos believe they draw all 
their power from this cave. Now that 
the sacred bat has disappeared, they're 
afraid the God of the Cave is angry. 


You limey chaps 
think of every¬ 
thing. Imagine, 

a helmet to 
pith in. 


1 Let's visit 
the scene of 
the crime, 


The daughter of the chief of the peace loving 
Whapoopoos is to be wed to the son of the 
chief of the bloodthirsty Whadoodoos. The 
sacred animal S—kaka was pledged as a 
dowry. It was stolen recently. If it isn't 
: returned in time for the wedding, the 

\ Whapoopoos will be wiped out. 


Tell the chief to call the caterer and send out those wedding invitations. 
Even though I hate bats, yecch, they’re nothing but flying rats with 
bloodshot eyes, I will recover S—kaka. 


something I 
said? 























This is the traditional 


Does that mean 
we’re engaged? 


You just threw up on 

a village elder. 


Uh, what 
is guano? 


dance of the virgin. 
That's Princess 


They're 

made 

from 

guano. 


Hooters? 


I never felt better. I found a white feather in the 
cave. It’s from the bird that Quince carries on his 
shoulder. I'm off to Quince's Safari Park. I'll follow 
Quince by losing myself among the animals. That 
sucker will never know I'm there. 


I have never 
been with a 
man, and I’m 
afraid I might 
not please the 
man I am to 
marry. Oink. 


just met a 
girl named 


Are you 
alright? 


Quinceland Safari World 


Hey, guy, you don't want to eat us. 
How about we sing a chorus of Circle 


What the tigers don't eat is consumed by 
the vultures. It's nature's way of recycling. 


You chaps should find this 
interesting. The tiger is about to 
have an antelope for lunch. 


This tastes better than 
guano. 
































These aardvarks subsist 


Woof! Woof! Spook, we've been barking up the 
wrong tree. Mr. Quince is innocent. Somebody is 
trying to frame him. Ouch! 


Hey fella, you ought to try Preparation H. 


on a diet of ants. 


He said you're 
heading toward a 
waterfall. Have a 
nice trip. 


m not worried. Spook will save me. Right, old buddy? You're 
throwing me a pack of Lifesavers? Thanks a lot... 


Great! Is there 


G'day, mate, I'll put another shrimp on the barbie. 


I'm alive, I'm alive. Uh oh, there's a crocodile! 


























Back at the Whapoopoo village. 


The Whapoopoo Village. 


That dart belongs to 

the medicine man of 
the Whadoodoos. 


ADRIAN! ADRIAN! 


I'll help you. I'm Amy. I 
punched up Guano on my 
computer. Guano is the world's 
greatest untapped source of 
fertilizer. Fertilizer is in great 
demand, not only by farmers 
but by terrorists for blowing up 
buildings. 


Of course, if the two 
tribes kill each other 
off, Caddy will control 

the world's greatest 
source of Guano! 


The only plastic tree I saw 
was in Caddy's office. He must 
have hired poachers to steal 


They let me go, but if I don’t find 
the sacred bat, they'll kill me and 
the entire Whapoopoo tribe. The 
darts I was hit with are forgeries. 
_ They're made of plastic. 


All l need is a motive and 
this case is history. 




























Embassy. 


That's Jumbo. 
He just dropped 


I don't know what you’re talking about. 

What the...? ! don't remember that 
_elephant head being there. 


for the 


The chief says thank you. The wedding is 
on. He wants you to eat a piece of the 
wedding cake. It’s 100% guano. 


The bride and groom 


believe he's saying the bride 
wasn't a virgin. The man 
responsible must die. 


Here's your disgusting bat. 


are consummating 
their marriage. 


Yacka poo, 
yackapuckl 


Wait! I have a way to double or even triple guano production. 
You'll all be rich. 


Venturda, you are a genius! 


That’s what he 
thinks. We're 
exhausted. 


Yes and the bats 
are healthier and 
will live longer. 


Feeding those bats a diet of bran 
and prunes has quadrupled 
Guano production. 






















Directions: cut.-■ ; -— abou , 

Small piece®. grovv - in g up, all 

P,eC6S! mall Pieces'. And we never c 
were small piec sjree! We we , 

about It, ne,ther ' a anyth ing! Not 

9et '?AodCvou young P eo^ 
ingrates today, t y a bran r 


Ingredients; 

2 apples 


ANFONE WHO’S ANFONE OS 

^ WROTONG A BOOK THESE DAFS. MANF ARE WROTONG COOKBOOKS. 

WE SURVEFEB A FEW OF THE STRANGER ONES AND FOUND SOME INTERESTONG- 

StECIf'iS 

FROM CILilllfF 

COOKBOOKS ^ 


non 

ange 

watermelon 

strav/ber- 

* 

t. grapes 

. .^nla 


WRITER: RICKY SPRAGUE PHOTOS: TOM GRIMES 
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okbqqx By 


bachelors 


tOOKBOOK By row«t 


from 


Banana 


Ingredients: 

2 cups flour 

3 bananas 

1 tsp baking sc 
1 tsp salt 
* io cup butter 


Water. j Ust 

VVa,er - That' 
you need, u 


oven. 

lorgefl' 1 


‘Chef-Boyardee 
Spaghetti with 
Meatballs” 


Personal Injury 
Potato Salad” 


Ingredients 
1 can of Chef- 
Boyardee 
Spaghetti with 
Meatballs 


Directions: Us 

open the can. F n > 

microwave-safe 
microwave. Heat 
a m 'nute. Serves 
Preheating of mi( 
e ssary. Now go n 
you old dog. 


>otatoes and hard-boiled 
3 wl. Stir in other mgredi- 
nose off with knife, 
knife manufacturer. 

Mix in Drano, mistaking 
t and induce vomiting 

ct an attorney and take 

and Drano makers to cou 


igredients: S.i 

SiStf Accidentally cu. you- 

hard-boiled eggs Get the name 
potatoes Contact an at 

cup mayonnaise for baking SO' 
i C up Drano immediately. 












COOKBOOK 


CAWWHAfl COOKBOOK BY Hiuu- 
fcrrwilB HAWWn»A. tE<TER 


ingredients. 


W WFD* 

da in a big 
oking sherry, 
jrink a couple 
Pretty good s 


COOKBOOK 


FROM the DRUKK 


. and baking so 
of bottles ot co 
ito buttermilk. I 
jng sherry. Hie! 

inoredientsh together 

»sh of sherry. Oh, who 
; rrv into a large bowl ■ 
^shpill it! Lookit all 
■unk! Ver drunk! Quit n 
yerself in the head wit 
> Yer smashed, man.. 


y d c an opener, 
rrnpty contents into 
fe bowl. Place in 
ton "high” for about 
ea one. Note: 
microwave is not nec- 
3 pick U P some chirkc 















9 rH« 


Iwil&Kft ccvoh 
m cIsm c 
lojifSnoteuwl 
in date . 
I tw'ffi «0f ^!{f ! 


E = xV»2-27 ^ 
shoe size 


resayn 




TORTURANTUlAS 

(ba throm - Denying Teachers) 


am sow Uwifiwia Ftochsse 
•Artv^, t>M to way, was toiarae 

Jifcate la n4-related 3c$ursir<w4 ( 
to historo ci to [)$$■ , wh.ich 
had a T6tal cA 2<4 c 

7 a Id^nd-re^red ternV^l, /—' 
'—^ - 5 —L 


PRONOSAURS 

(Coma-inducing teachers) 


D 6 TENTIODONTS 

(Punishment- Oriented Teachers) 


SABPE-TiPPI 

(pointer-wieldiy, 


CHALKLADYfeS 

(Blackboard - intensive Thfessors) 


FIBPHIBIANS 

(excuse -accepting teachers) 


UNICERATOPS 

(Quncecap -Id/eldmj Teachers) 


k 

*•> — c 

' Jg 

- 


v /fl 

H 

id 



► ■ , v . 




? l) 1 

■ n?r—• r-«.J 


Hi 

























CtUIBT 

clm\ 


CONFlSCATOSAURS 

(Nor,-Tei-tbook-(fancying Teacher.') 


EXCHANGASAURUS SEX 

(&W G/safe Blackmailers) 


JOCKODILES 

tphysed teachers _) 


GOOFOFFIDONTS 

(substitute teachers) 


DlSTRACTOPflMS 


SCHOOL OISTRtcr 671 


concentration - w/%/ /y teacher)) | '/^ 


ED TEACHERS 

g professors) 


fieldtrippc?ds 

( Class-experience Intensive Teachers) 


WRIGLeYNATtfRS 

(Gum-Denying Professors) 


SURVEILLOSAURS 

(cnealtr-impenetrable teachers) 





















Perhaps you've seen recent news reports about the militias and 
thought: "Boy, these people will accept just about any gun-toting, 
right-wing, extremist nut who comes along!" Well, you'd be wrong. 
Only VERY SPECIAL gun-toting, right-wing, extremist nuts are allowed 
in! And if you wanna join up you're gonna have to take... 

The Unorganized 
Militia's Top Secret 
Entrance Exam! 

Note: Use a #2 pencil for the test. If you do not have a #2, use two #1 pencils. 

If you do not have two #1 pencils, don't worry about it. We're not gonna grade this. 
As long as you have a pickup and beer money you're in. 


WRITER: DAN BIRTCHER ARTIST: JOHN SEVERIN 
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TODAYS 

PianIcO IN 

1UC 


lo EKSLftV® 
A NATiON«« 
FIRST LVATE 
THE Money, 
THEN STEAL 
IT! 























WUKES DON’T KILL 
PEOPLE 

PEOPLE KILL PEOPLE 


THOSE WHO*—> 
AAE NOW lUURMtf, 
■OTHEP HANDSET 


4) After America is liberated, we should politely 
escort little "Ms." Susan B. Anthony off the 
dollar coin and replace her with... 

a) A man with a family to support who could really use the 
job. 

b) The helpful reminder: "First the socks, THEN the 
boota." 

c) Nark Fuhrman, All-American. 

d) First Reich Marshal Janet Reno. 


5) What proof can you offer that you're as bat¬ 
tle-ready as the current members of the militia? 

a) I can fight off 40 UN soldiers with one hand while 
keeping the other on my heart and reciting the Pledge of 
Allegiance entirely from memory. 

b) I can fight off 20 ATF agents with one hand while X 
sing a few verses from a hymnal. 

c) I can probably wrestle Diane Sawyer to the studio floor 
while she's interviewing me without smearing the words to 
the Second Amendment I have penned on my palms. 

d) I can usually outrun the neighborhood Chihuahua if my 
mom distracts him a bit by yelling "Bad doggyl Bad!" 


1) Why do you want to join a militia? 

a) I'm a freedom-loving patriot sick of liberal oppres¬ 
sions like driver's licenses and meat inspections. 

b) Jesus stopped by the other day and told me to. 

c) I'm more a GI Joe than a Barbie type of guy. 

d) My rabbi thought it would be good for me to get some 
fresh air. 


3) G. Gordon Liddy was wrong to suggest that we 
aim at the heads of federal agents invading our 
farms and homes because... 

a) If you pepper your driveway, barnyard and fields with 
nuclear mines like you should, federal agents never make 
it to your home. 

b) Kand-to-hand combat is much more noble, manly and saves 
on ammunition. 

c) He forgot to tell us what to aim at when federal agents 
invade our outhouses and chicken coups. 

d) You might miss and accidentally hit a spotted owl. 


6) What is your favorite color? 

a) The Rockets' Red Glare. 

b) Khaki. 

c) Camouflage Green. 

d) Fuchsia-especially when set off with pearls. 


2) Why do you want to specifically join OUR 
militia? 

a) Your freedom fighters have the best plan for defeating 
the global conspiracy behind the zip code. 

b) You guys have the guns with the longest, hardest bar¬ 
rels of any militia group I've seen. 

c) Your militia has the easiest survival training course 
and the tanks with the cushiest seats. 

d) Your leader did the best job of any when it came time 
to go on TV and fool our enemies into thinking he's just 
an idiot blowhard they can safely ignore. 


IF MOAH WAS SO POGGONEO WISE 
HOW COME HE DlPN’TSWAT 
THOSE TWO FLIES ? 






















wmo 


7) If we only had enough money to stock our 
fallout shelter with a single movie to get us 
through the days to come, what movie would you 
want it to be? 

a) Rambo. 

b) The Sands of Iwo Jima. 

c) One Hundred and One Dalmatians. 

d) A Celebration of Soviet Tractors: 1919-1947. 


8) You awake in the middle of the night to 
discover that there's a fire in your house and 
you can only save two of your prized posses¬ 
sions. What would you grab? 

a) My AK-4 7 and a box of ammunition. 

b) My anti-fluoridation literature and a pillowcase 
signed by the Imperial Grand wizard. 

c) My coon dog and my wife (if different). 

d) My ACLU membership card and my welfare checks. 


9) The thing that would be most dreadful about a 
UN takeover of America would be... 

a) Having to go crawling to Peking to renew your fishing 
license. 

b) Trying to learn how to down beer by the liter instead 
of the gallon. 

c) Getting used to seeing our tax dollars go down the 
bidet instead of the toilet. 

d) Finding something in my wardrobe that matches those 
baby blue helmets. 


ZBTTER LWING 
THROUGH 

SUPERIOR 

F/RE ROWER- 


12) You have reason to believe that crafty 
government agents are using microwave beams to 
read your mind. What should you do? 

a) Try to confirm your theory by sticking a raw potato in 

your mouth for 8 minutes and seeing if it comes out baked. 

b) Utterly confuse the dastardly eavesdroppers by scram¬ 
bling your thoughts with a few swift hits to the noggin. 

c) Keep twisting your ears and nose until your mind's 
tuner needle is definitely off-station. 

d) Just use the brains in your head for innocuous "show" 
purposes while secretly using the brains in your butt for 
militia matters (as our official regulations require you 
to do all the time anyway). 


11) The secret handshake all militia members know 
and use consists of... 

a) A hearty clasp of right hands which quickly escalates 
into an arm-wrestling contest to the death. 

b) A slap on the back, a knocking of knuckles, three pokes 
in the eye and a simultaneous raising of middle fingers in 
the general direction of Washington, D.C. 

c) A steely gaze, a sharp salute and an iron clasping of 
right hands followed by a race to be the first to gnaw the 
others' right hand off at the wrist. 

d) Trick question—militia members NEVER shake hands as 
this would require them to take their fingers off their 
triggers for a split-second 1 


10) If you had the chance to alert the American 
people to just one of the government's secret 
evil conspiracies, it would be: 

a) How JFK shot himself just to get on our 50C coins. 

b) How 4 aliens from space are still being kept on ice in 
Dayton because Clinton had illicit affairs with 3 of them 
and has plans to pin Whitewater on the 4th. 

c) How Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. never cured a single 
patient. 

d) How George Bush was actually a hand puppet whose 
presidency was doomed when the Democrats successfully 
rubbed out Jim Henson. 












Gramps and the flies 










WHEN YOU'RE JUST BEGINNING YOUR CRIME 
FIGHTING CAREER, THINGS CAN BE PRETTY ROUGH, 
ESPECIALLY IF YOU AREN'T USED TO WEARING TIGHTS 
THAT CHAFE. THIS COMPREHENSIVE PACXAGE WILL 
HELP YOU GET THROUGH THE DIFFICULT PROCESS 
OF BEING A SUPER POWERED 
CRIME FIGHTER. IF YOU'RE LOOK- AS 
ING FOR A SUPER PET WALKER *£ T t\ 

OR A SUPER DATING SERVICE, 

IT'S ALL HERE IN OUR.. 


















An advisor works with you on coming up with an alter ego. 
Here are ju3t some of our past successes. 



It's no secret! SECRET IDENTITIES *R’ US is the place to go to when you don’t want to be found out! Call (555) SECRETS for the location near you! 




555-SIDEKICK 

The Faithful Sidekick Line 

b 

^ Need a sidekick? 

Don’t know 
^ where to find 

one? One call to 
our hotline and 
S. you’ll discover 

u the sidekick that 

you’ve been 
__ looking for. 



* 07/55283 


ext 103 

Muscular eidokick, owns own 
cape. Looking for superhero 
with cool car. secret hiceout 
and at least 1 arch-enemy. 




ext 836 

Gosh! I'm tho cutest sidekick 
you ever wanna meet! Need 
someone to really annoy 
super villains! That’s me! Call 
me now and ask for Spunky! 


ext 787 

I enjoy Iona walks on the 
beach, moonlit summer 
nights and pummeling bad 
guys to a bloody pulp. Am I 
what you're looking for? 
Call me. 


To Listen to Sidekick Ad and 
Leave Messages: 

1. Enter in your desired superhero 
lifestyle. 

2. Listen to each sidekick tell 
hls/her/lts desire. 

3. Leave a message. 

To Record Your Own Sidekick 
Desire Profile: 

1. Enter your desired sidekick 
choice. 

2. Record your heroic greeting. 

3. Receive 4 digit code. 

Call now! Sidekicks are 

waiting to hear from you! 





















Superhero Motivational Seminars 

Feelingdepressed? Tired of saving the world ever y day? Just want to hang up your tights for good? 

\\ Get your hero butt over to the 
' / / / nx Super Duper Achiever Institute! 


■H 




RIGHT J 

r \ 

ry 

KTHERE/* 


This month's SDAI seminars include: 

1) I'm Super Okay, You’re a Super 
Villain 

2) My Costume, My Choice 

3) Secret Identities for Fun and Profit 

4) Bad Sidekicks, Bad Feelings 

5) I’m Not a Superman, but that’s Okayl 



Don’t let the weight of the 
world crash down on your 
massive shoulders! 


This program will help you 
achieve your super goals in 
the high-pressure world of 
superhero crime fightingl 


£ House o' 


.y SDAI 

Super Duper Rd. 

Sign up early... before you're killed by a super villain! Send $27,000 to: Punching Bag, Iowa 68888 


GOT A SUPERHERO YOU WANT TO PLAY A TRICK ON? YOU JUST CAN'T 
GET THGM ANY TYPE OF GAG GIFT. WE FEATURE WACKY ITE/WS p" 
WITH THAT £XT/?/1 /t/C/rfff 





The Incredible Hulkee 
Cushion 

It's big! It's green! It farts like 
the Incredible Hulk! Place It on 
a chair and listen to the big 
Green Guy let loose a mega 
butt blast! The Hulkee cushion 
used to be a normal whoopee 
cushion until It too was bom¬ 
barded by those pesky gamma 
rays. You'll have hours of fun 
and wake the neighbors for 
miles wldel 





















A CRACKED LOOK AT THE XfILES 

Written by Rob 'Deep Throat’ Weske Drawn by Bruce ‘Foxy’ Bolinger 
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Without death it would be impossj^e to find 3 
parking space. 


"When people say "He's better off; does that just mean 
they’re glad you’re gone? 
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This Holiday Season... 

't “be Shopping -Mauled/ 

Give a Cracked Subscription/ 

$ ave Money ^4nd Get free Cracked Stuff/ 

glWe’ll Even Send a Holiday Gift Announcement Blaming You/ 


WITH A1 YEAR SUBSCRIPTION, 

Save a lij Sl,»! Wow! 

Don't Ik a icmq 

60 FOR ONE OF THE OTHER OFFERS! 


GIFT SUBSCRIPTION FOR SOMEONE YOU LOVE 

MAILTO: CRACKED SUBS, R0. BOX 114 C305 

ROUSES POINT, NY 12979-0114 

□ 3 YEARS FOR $36.47 (27T) 

□ 2 YEARS FOR $26.57 (18W) 

□ 1 YEAR FOR $16.67 (9) 

□ CHECK HERE IF RENEWAL 

NAME_ 

ADDRESS_ 

CITY/STATE_ZIP_AGE_ 

Outside USA (including Canada): $19.75 for 1 year, $35.75 for 
2 years, $49.75 for 3 years, payable in U.S. Funds by 
International Money Order or check drawn on U.S. Bank. 
Please allow 8-10 weeks for processing. 

GIFT FROM_ 


FOR SOMEONE YOU csos 

LOVE EVEN MORE—YOURSELF 

MAILTO: CRACKED SUBS, R0. BOX 114 
, ROUSES POINT, NY 12979-0114 

□ 3 YEARS FOR $36.47 (27T) 

□ 2 YEARS FOR $26.57 (18W) 

□ 1 YEAR FOR $16.67 (9) 

□ CHECK HERE IF RENEWAL 

NAME_ 

ADDRESS_ 

CITY/STATE_ZIP_AGE_ 

Outside USA (including Canada): $19.75 for 1 year, $35.75 for 
2 years, $49.75 for 3 years, payable in U.S. Funds by 
International Money Order or check drawn on U.S. Bank. 
Please allow 8-10 weeks for processing. 















There's been a lot of talk lately about requiring TV makers to include "V-Chips" in their 
sets—little microprocessors that will allow parents to protect their Idds from televised 
violence by blocking it out. It seems to us that there's a lot of OTHER stuff on TV which 
we’d love to block out Here are some... 

A to Z Chips We’d Really Like to 

^ ^ 

iHi&awwifefcwu. 

INVe&WtHB 
pfeMocpAUG-LCD 
CPWWtoCYIP W 

OfTHftfeWWNT^Cfc-J 

✓//- 





A-Chip 

Blocks out Annoying Alphonse D'Amato before the senator 
can bring to order yet another pointless partisan hearing. 



Bars Bare-Bottomed Babies. Attention 
advertisers: we already know which end to 
diaper and why. 



C-Chip 



anyone else goes to the 
hospital expecting a doctor 
who really gives a damn. 



F-Chlp 

Scrambles the most revolting things this side of a 
Jackson Family Reunion Special—namely Feminine 
Hygiene Product ads. 


Eliminates scenes from soap operas and made-for-TV 
movies where the woman finds It necessary to Cover Up 
after a night of making love. 



Filters out Emergency Broadcast System Tests and Emergency 
Weather Warnings. If we wanted to know If a tornado or ICBM 

was coming, we’d stick our head out the window! 



WRITER: DAN BIRTCHER ARTIST: JIM HUNT 31 





Q-Chip 

Keeps Queen Elizabeth & Family off our 
screens. Didn’t we fight a revolution to be 
FREE of these people? 



R-Chip 

Blanks out the Really Raw Language... words like “home¬ 
work," 'grounded/ and “pimple".... which kids THEMSELVES 
don't want to hear. 


In a perfect world, a V-Chip would block something more detri¬ 
mental than violence—Very Small Print! Do they actually expect 
us to read this stuff? And why do they run it so fast?! 



32 







J-Chip 
Stops Jingles 
before they can 
lodge a single 
note In your brain, 
let alone pre-empt 
your regularly 
scheduled 
thoughts for the 
day. . 



K-Chlp 

Edits out Kitty Utter Ads showing the product’s performance with real poop. 


f .^l/Wp&CNw 

b Y^P 
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, THfcVW&?, 
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OJ-Chip 

Drops out the most pointless/ 
unfunny but annoyingly addictive 
thing ever shown on TV— Old 
Jokes! (What! You expected 
something else?) 


P-Chip J 

Prevents your set from being 
cluttered by any Presidential Campaign 

news years before the actual election. 


N-Chip 

Super-powerful chip blocks noise coming from your 
Neighbor's TV. 


mw* \ 
'It'sTO M I 
N^RK, is 
i msexuucfc 
log WHAT t 


\ U s-Chip 

Shorts out all 
\ $ Station 

j Identifications. We 
f don’t really care 
X what channel we’re 
1 watching! Especially 
when we’re already 
watching It. 


Wrrr/1 


fTffll 'ffWm 
m\\ wll m 
SiItais'ii! 
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X-Chip 

Blocks out Xerox Shows (Imitators of the 
latest hits). Warning: this will render your TV 
set dark most of the time. 


T-Chip 

Blocks Talking Heads. Life 
is too short to waste a 
single moment of ft 
watching Pat Buchanan 
say anything. 



eeNpoe CflMN 


1 y-Chip 

Blocks out Yearbook Photos of anyone. 
NOBODY deserves to have their old school 
photo broadcast coast-to-coast! 


ISN'T WY^ 
L COUSIN FRSD ?»»* 



^ U-Chip 

Erases references to Underarm Wet Spots. If this 
is what we wanted, we wouldn’t have spent $500 
for a TV set, we’d just visit our relatives. 


Yel/,„WNctt.-UV 

Oir; {MtMcu . f 


Z-Chlp 

Blocks shots of Zebras Being Eaten Alive by Cheetahs. 
Enough already! 


On second thought, let’s Just mandate that all TV manufacturers replace the 
traditional On-Off switch with a foolproof Off-Off switch and be done with it! 
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ROCK AND ROLL OR 


Coming to grips with 
the writing: Terry Colon 



WHAT'S THE 


Pseudo-musical 
performances 
featuring windmill 
guitar playing, instrument 
smashing and lip-syncing. 


Loudmouthed braggadocio, macho posturing 
and phony packaged rebellion. 


Outlandish costumery, goofball festoonery (skulls 
and death imagery a specialty) and heavy make-up. 

Overhyped, overblown staged “Concert of the Century" 
events complete with media hoopla and festival seating. 


Sleazeball promoters and annoying, 
greedy managers who cheat their clients. 


Pretentious, tough-guy stage names, i.e., Slayer, Megadeth, 

Storm Troopers of Death, etc. 


Ill-mannered, foul-mouthed crowds comprised of cult-like 

followings of adolescent males. 

Smattering of cheesy female performers nobody really 

takes seriously. 

LOLLAPALLOOZA 

Tattoos, tattoos, tattoos. 

Self-styled, unctuous pretty boy, good guy, Sting. 

Battles of the Bands. 

Bad haircuts. 


Enough drugs in the average rocker’s system to kill a horse. 

"Governing bodies" — ASCAP, BMI, etc. 

Entourages of miscreants, ne'er-do-wells, sycophants and 

hangers-on. 


PRO WRESTLING 


DIFFERENCE? 

Pseudo-athletic performances featuring forearm 
smashes, flying leg locks and choreographed 
quasi-violence. 


Loudmouthed braggadocio, macho posturing and phony / 

packaged violence. \ 

Outlandish costumery, goofball festoonery (predatory animals O" 
and warrior imagery a specialty) and heavy make-up. $ 


Drawing a conclusion: 
Bruce Bolinger 


m 

% 
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Overhyped, overblown staged "Fight of the Decade" events 
complete with media hoopla and carnival atmosphere. 

Sleazeball promoters (often as not the very same ones) ^ 
and annoying, greedy managers who cheat for their clients. Jf 


Pretentious, tough-guy stage names, i.e., 
Razor Ramon, George “the Animal" Steel, etc. 
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Ill-mannered, foul-mouthed crowds comprised 
of cult-like followings of adolescent males. 

Smattering of lightweight female performers 
nobody really takes seriously. 

WRESTLEMANIA 


Tattoos, tattoos, tattoos. 


Self-styled, unctuous pretty boy, good guy, Sting. 


Death Matches and Battle Royales. 


Really bad haircuts. 

Enough steroids and growth hormones in the average wrestler 
to grow a man to the size of a horse. 

"Governing bodies" — WWF, AWF, GLOW, etc. 


7/iL \ K 




life 4 vj 








Entourages of miscreants, ne'er-do-wells, sycophants and hangers-on 
courtesy of central casting. 
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Deep m his underground laboratories beneath the London offices of 
the British Secret Service, Q , mega-genius thingamajig designer 
(and inventor of cherry-flavored Skittles), has devised a whole 
slew of new villain-foiling gadgets that will be used solely and 
exclusively by one man: renowned superspy James Bond, Agent 007. We 
present for the first time anywhere... 

007’s latest Supeicoel Spit Gadgets 


WRITER: BARRY ZEGER ARTIST: PETE FITZGERALD 
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Now that's what we call roller "bladesl’ 
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Are those a pair of guns 
under her blouse or is she 
just happy to see him? 

Before he initiates any 
covert maneuvers, 007 can 
finally know for sure. 








Who's got the time for shaking and 
not stirring when the world is in 
danger and time is of the essence? 
Now 007 can enjoy his favorite 
libation anytime, anywherel 


Just hook it up to the villain's TV 
set, leave a couple of game car¬ 
tridges for him to choose from, and 
let the "Kombat" begin. It'll be a 
bloodbath, for surel 


What do you call a cereal that combines 50,000 
times the USDA minimum daily requirement of fiber 
with high caliber, azrmor-piercing ammo—and a hint 
( of honey and brown sugar? 
I One helluva lethal 
l weapon ... that 

tastes great l 


Chasing murderous megalomaniacs across the 
desert and don't have time for a shower? No 


Armed with 2" thick impenetrable steel plating, every kinda 
firearm you can possibly imagine, a mini-fridge for cold 
brewskis and a bitchin' CD/cassette/AM-FM stereo system that 
cranks. Go, dude, gol 


problom-o for Mr. Bond! The tux-octoderm 
absorbs oil, dirt, grease, grime and any pos¬ 
sible pit, breath, crotch or body funk that 
can be humanly manufactured, leaving 007 spring 
time fresh all day (and night— heh hehl) long. 















Taking a hint from 

his old pal Oddjob, 4 
007's hype new head-m 
gear can let him 
chill with the homies 

and fly some sinister 

skull, tool _ y 


Tsk, tsk, 4 
Biofeld! 
Remember, 
curiosity 
killed the 
criminall 


* Mucus missiles 

007's snot becomes a deceivingly per¬ 
ilous projectile with these explosive 

little babies surreptitiously tucked 
into his nostrils. Ah-ah-ah-choo! And 
down go two more thugs! 


And if nobody takes the new 007 
seriously, this little number will 
earn him instant respect- 
guaranteed. 
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Despite what generations of school children have been 
taught, Americans are not the only ones with stupid 
sayings. In fact, here are a few... 


WRITER: LENORE SKENAZY ARTIST: 


In America we sav: If at first vou don't succeed. 


India: If all your friends 
were throwing them¬ 
selves onto funeral 
pyres, would you do it, 


Mexico: If all your 
friends were drinking the 
tap water, would you do 
it, too? 


Uganda: If all your 
friends were agitating 
for democracy, would 
you do it, too? 


North Pole: If all your 
friends were skinny- 
dipping, would you 


Iran: If at first you don’t 
succeed, chop off a 
body part. 


Colombia: If at first you 
don’t succeed, you can 
always smuggle drugs. 


Finland: If at first you 
don’t succeed, drink. 


Greece: If at first you 
don’t succeed, blame 
Turkey. 




Korea: Eat an eel 
and good you’ll 
feel. 


Italy: More pasta, 
better fasta. 


Israel: No one feels 
awful when scarf¬ 
ing falafel. 


Canada: A nightly 
swig of syrup 
keeps the Mountie 
in the stirrup. 


Poland: Eat your 
pirogi, or end up 
like Bogey. 


In America we say: A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush. 

Australia: A boomerang Vietnam: Two tigers in Algeria: A rat in your pil- 

in your hand, mate, the bush are better than low is worth more than a 

beats two in your brain. one down your throat. woman in the workplace. 


China: One black market 
Michael Jackson CD in 
the hand is worth all the 
tanks in Tiennamen 


In America we sav: Take time to smell the flowers. 


Turkey: Take time to 
smoke the flowers. 


Germany: Take a decade 
or two before starting 
the next war. 


Japan: Take three and a 
half minutes to enjoy 
your tea break. 


Russia: Take an after¬ 
noon to enjoy the line, 
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In America we sav: Marry 

Saudi Arabia: Marry in 
haste, marry again in 
leisure. Then marry one 
more time in leisure. 


France: Marry in haste, 
but dine in leisure. 


New Zealand: Marry in 
haste, keep some sheep 
around for leisure. 


Bosnia: Marry in haste, 
eat in haste, run in 
haste, hide in haste... 


In America we sav: Who died and made you king? 

Russia: Who died Germany: Who died Kenya: Who died 

and made you and made you and made you lio 

czar? Fiihrer? 


England: Who died Israel: Who died 

and made you and made you 

Queen Mum? God? 


America: Wine, women and son* 


Japan: Sushi, sake and 
karaoke. 


Myanmar: Rice, rice and Cuba: Castro, cigars and 

rice. raft* 
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SHUT-UP/ STOP PRETTYING- 
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sitcom called. 


WRITER: GREG GRABIANSK1 ARTIST: JOHN SEVERIN 


amusement park? 


I'm Patrick Duffy! 
called Dallas tha 

MUMM 

80's. Suzanne was 

Three's Comnanv 

i in a snow canea 

in the 70's. Now 

-"T -- - 

we two has-beens star in a new 

show whose pre 

mise was stolen 
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Thank you, honey! This pig trough sure makes cooking 
dinner for such a big family much easier! 


Hi, Clairol, I'm 
home! What's 
for dinner? 


Hi, Freak. We're having ravioli. 
It should be done in a second.. 


Mmmm, 

delicious! 


And no dishes to do! 


I can see why you're worried. Big, 
strong-willed guys would have a much 
easier time taking advantage of you. 


So, ummrn... 
what's your 
name? Drano, 
is it? So how's 
college going 
for you? 


It's so different. The guys are 
much bigger and stronger- 
willed than the guys were in 
high school. 


No, I’m worried because it 
makes it harder for me to 
take advantage of them! 




Kids, we have a surprise 
announcement to make. 
Clairol is pregnant! 


Mom! There’s already too many kids living in 
this house! 


Oh, yes! How was school today, number 5? 


Well, today at school, I got teased and 
called a little sissy-boy. I got knocked 
g down, and then my glasses were taken 
H away from me and snapped in half. 

That's terrible! Your step-brothers go ^ ^ 
to the same school. Why didn't you §l| | 


Well, I disagree. Umm... by the way, who 
are you? You kids should know by now 
that we can't keep all your names straight. 


I'm one of your biological 
children. My name is Murk! 
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Okay: How about we act like 


Snitch! 


Creep! Lameburp 
kids suck! 


No, this has gone too far! For 
the baby's sake, we’re going to 
see a family counselor. 


Slimeball! You 
Fester kids are 


norma! kids and beat up our 
siblings? 


Putz! Ooof! 


Listen up, everyone! I don't want the baby to grow up in such a 
negative environment. So I want all this constant fighting between 
you Lameburp kids and you Fester kids to stop. 


Since we're going to the family counselor, I'll need money to buy a 
new outfit Oh, I’ll have so much fun at the mall looking at myself in 
the mirrors. After all, I'm just so beautiful, so ravishing, so wonderful! 


Hyuh-huh-huh! Hey dudes, did, like, someone mention a family 
counselor? I'm a family counselor, hyuh-huh-huh! 


No, Cootie. You're just some 30 year old 
butt-brain who lives in a van in our driveway. 


Carrion, how 
long have you 
been so vain? 


Ever since I saw an episode of Ricki Lake 
where they said "Body Piercing-Out Puss- 
filled Bloody Contusions-ln." 


Oh, yeah! I'm the Cootie-man, who lives 
in a van, hyuh-huh-huh! 


Dad, what's wrong with him? 
Why's he talk like that? 


de works construction jobs with me 
and instead of paying him I just let 
him sniff all the paint thinner he 


wants. 


Hey Cootie. 
What's going 
on? Why's all 
this smoke in¬ 
here? 
*Cough* 


Hyuh-huh-huh! I figured out how to stay, like, totally -1 
warm living in the van this winter! I, like, attached a 
hose to the tailpipe and ran the hose inside the van 
window, hyuh-huh-huh! I'm gonna keep the engine 
running and the fumes should, like, keep me most 
warm, hyuh-huh-huh! *Cough Cough Cough * 


Pinhead! 


Grease ball! 


I can't believe 
it! The kids are 
fighting again? 


No, not this time. They’re just try¬ 
ing to help me come up with a 
name for the baby._ 
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Hi, Clairol. What're 
you doing out here on 
the patio? 


Just sitting, watching all the commotion 
over by Cootie’s van and thinking about our 
problems. 


One male, dumb looking. Looks like he asphyxiated himself. 
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There's our 
baby. A product 
of our love. 


Oh, Freak! I think it's time! The 


Finally, we have a child 
that's a combination of 

Lameburp and Fester 


baby’s coming! We have to get to 
the hospital! 


Wait a minute, honey... 
what's the baby doing? 

























TOP 11 SIGNS YOU'RE in BAD TUNNING SALON 


WRITER: TOM CARR ARTIST: MIKE RICIGUANO 


® THE ATTENDANT 0PEN$ (2) THE TANNIN 6 LftfHf HA? 
THE POOR TO YOUR BOOTH 3 SETTINGS: LOW, MEDIUM 
WITH 0VEN /MITTS. /z' | AND BROIL. 

































With the crime rate rising astronomically, it was only a matter of time before some clever 
publisher cashed in on the trend. Proudly serving both perps and victims, Grim Reality Press is 

pleased to announce three very special new magazines. 
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WHEN JERR Y GARCIA 
PASSED ON, HE LEFT 
BEHIND MILLIONS OF AIM¬ 
LESS, STONED CLODS WHO 
DID NOTHING BUT FOLLOW 
THE GRATEFUL DEAD. 

n 


NOW THEIR LIVES HAVE NO 
/MEANING. WHERE WILL 
THE y FIND WORK? WHO 
WILL HIRE SOMEONE 
WHOSE ONLY SKILL IS 
TEETERING ABOUT NAKED 
AND STONED AT A 
GRATEFUL DEAD SHOW? 

] 


THAT'S WH/ WE BEG yOU 
TO GIVE GENEROUSLY. SO 
PLEASE, PLEDGE YOUR 
PENNIES, NICKELS, ...EVEN 
A DIME BAG WILL HELP. 
WONT YOU PLEASE HELP 
JERRy’S KIDS? OUR OPER¬ 
ATORS ARE STANDING BY 


and Drop Out, Man 














































